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Women of America to Erect a Statue to Pocahontas In the How the Annual Crop of Million Bushels Is Crown
' Tf( TE LI IDTIEtete of Virginia. and Picked.

HE PUNISHES
American women are to lienor the

lirst r ;i t American woman. It may
sound strange to refer to Pocahontas,
tin- Indian maiden, an tlio Hint great
American woman, und ct to such
ili: tincilon certainly history entitles
her, and a handsome monument in to
be ereeti'.l to her honor In Virginia.

The beautiful story of early Vir-
ginia 1st one of the world's classics.
Artists have pictured that, dramatic
Bcene when the old daughter
of I'owh.itun Inlerposi I her body be-

tween that of Smith and tlie war lub
that hung over him. ready to deal the

i blow.
That, wan only a little short of I'.OO

years ago, and Pocahontas, who dlil
timet' for the settlers of the new
woi M. has waited long for her me-
morial stone, hut justice will finally
be dmie to her l:i a superb art work.

Tin- - Pocahontas Mi'iineiul associa-
tion of Washington has the move-
ment in charge, ami the dlst inguished
American sculptor, William Ordway
Puitridgo. wl.o has to his credit a
tiutnber of superb pieces, has been so- -

lectel to make the tnoniiment.
The historian of the society, Kiln

I. iiaiii" Horsey, lias prepared a com-
plete list of those who can claim de-

scent, and whether or not they belong
to the s.i'iely, they will be nskt'd to
he present at the exercises attending
tie' unveiling.

Mr. Partridge will hnv.'- - no tJJfllculty
In finding In the life of Pocahontas i
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Pocahontas Rescuing John Smith

that lend themselves to
heroic treatment.

nnist i'amonn of these, the Inci-

dent where she risked her own life
to save tlie mighty founder of Vir-
ginia, is only of a long string, any
one of which would lie worthy the
best efforts of Hie greatest artist.

Pocahontas should not be
alone for raving Smith. This

was a notable incident. If bail
been removed, tho cause of

in Virginia would have been put
li'ick many years.

Pocahontas did much mote than
save Smith from the war club that,
would have crushed out bis life.

i

A st latere love for the white '"'"'I1
rare indeed Pi tlie annals of th
skin, made her Hie friend and savior j

of the colon''. In limes of famine s'n;
bore food to the suffering colonists,
and to avoid the frowns of her people
she had to cany the food herself, for

4
Pocahontas.

nilles, often through tho unlraveled
woods.

Qeveral tlmert later she warned
Smith of other attempts contemplated
on his life, she waved Klchard

when the would have
killed him.

Hut It wti3 when Pocahontas rami)
Into young womanhood, when she

out of the girl stage, that she
entered upon the most dramatic period

her Ufo.

Relations between the whites und
Indians hud lierome strained to a
point where Powhatan decreed the
death of every whltu man found In
his domain.

Fearing that the redskin lender
infill able to make Rood ills
threat, Governor Pale, heid of the
colony, conceived the plan of captur-
ing I'.icaliontas, favorite of
Powhatan, nnd holding her as a host-
age for the nafity of any Knglish who
might be taken by the ravages.

It was a cruel expedient, u device
worthy the savagery of the Indians
thenir.elvc s; to thus sopnrate father
nnd daughter; but It worked pi rfoet-ly- .

She was betrayed on to an Kug-lis-

slilp und taken to Jamestown.
The net Intensified the hatred of

Powhatan for the Invaders, but it did
force him to act with care In the case
of such prisoners us Uo had, and
those he might take.

Conferences were arranged, but
Powhatan remained sullen, and re-

fused to treat with Governor Dale till
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Pocahontas should have been restored.
Meant '.no the Indian princess living

with the Knglish had come Into an
solace that not only recon-

ciled her to her captivity, but also
broiu'ht happiness. Two great forces
had suddenly eonio into her life re
ligion and love.

Accepting tlie doctrines of the goj- -

pel, she was baptized Into the churoh
and took the name of Kebecca.
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from Death. From an Old Print.

Among the daring blades and
youthful adventurers in tho colony
was John Koli'o, a man of good family
and Christian worth. He quickly loved
the beautiful Indian princess, and aid- -

eil In her education. While teaching
her the ways of the white man, he
also Instilled in her heart the greatest j

of pa.sions, and the outcome was the
marriage o( the two. Powhatan con- -

sented to the union and sent two of
his sons to witness tho ceremony.

in these Incidents stand out three
pictures well worthy to figure In!
Sculptor Partridge's monument Po- -

c: hoiMas embracing the faith of the
Kir.'iisli, and being baptized: Rolfo
teaching her her knowledge of his i

people, and the marriage of the young
couple before Knglish and Indians,
symbol of n peace that the union
brought between the two race3 lit
Jamestown for long years.

Kngland was curious to see the
Lady Rebecca, of whom Captain John
Smith had written in such terms of
proloiiml Uil in i ;at ion.

Queen Anne and her husband, tho
pedantic James, received Pocahon -

tas with all the state that became tho
daughter of a monarch, even though
the country he ruled was but primeval
forest. The lovely appearance of the
princess, her virtues of character and
the unswerving championship of
Captain Smith, made her a guest of
honor In the greatest castles of Kng-

land, and no one lavished more af-

fection on her than Queen Anne.

Pocahontas boro hersedf with a
quiet dignity that would mnko her
well deserving a monument which
would show her at court.

Having remained In Kngland a year,
Mr. Kolfo, with his bride?, prepared to
return to America. Then, unexpect-
edly Pocahontas alckoned and died.
Her mission waa fulfilled. She had
brought comparative peace between
her lather's people anil those of he'
husband.

Her bereaved husband returned to
America, and their son,
was educated by his
and rose to high position. Many of
the oldest families of tho "O.J

are proud to trace their an-

cestry hack to tho daughter of Pow-hatun- .

Her remains are to be brought
to this country and relnterrod on h.':s

torlc ground In Virginia.

"Oh, tul m Jiitlea" slghud Policeman
Uarnuy Hynu with the ulr of ouo ut-

terly discouraged. "They'll drive ma
cra-az- they will sure."

"If ye're a ma-a- u, ' replied Sirs.
Klynn, "ye'll not let nuuy Judo that
Iver wu-alk- come ovor ye.. 'Tia you
that's lacklu' iujlnos-lty- , or yo'd uoi
he slttln' there slgbln' like a bhi-a- st

at tU' mill. Tell me, now,
where ba-av- a ye been fernlnst tb'
Judes?"

"At th ," answered Police-
man Flynn. " "fls on me beat, an'
thim pa-ape- r see-ga- r Judca is In th'
alley lvery night thicker than flies

Hogau s ba-nr- ."

"Is there anny ha-art- n In thim?"
demanded Mrs. Flynn.

"In thim fellies? Ha-ar- ex-

claimed Policeman Flynn, scornfully.
"Nlver a bit, but 'tis n nuisance they
are to th' glr-rl- s that
carries th shpears an' th' banners In
th' show, an' I'm afther beln' askad to
drive thim awa-ay.- "

"Why don't ye?"
"Why don't I? Oho! 'Us easy said!"

cried Policeman Flynn. "Why don't
I? Faith I do. 'Tis me goes down th'
alley no llsa than tin times a night
an' shoos thim all out. 'Shoo!' says
I to thim, like they was chickens, an'
I follies thim out, but not a wan is
there within shquint iv me eye whin
I th' shtreet. 'Tis a ma-arv- el

to me, no llss, how 'tla done, but lvery
wan lv thim is back in th' alley be th'
time I'm out iv it."

"Is there anny place that has a
ha-ac- k door on th' alley?" asked Irs.
Flynn.

Policeman Flynn straightened up in
his chair so suddenly that he dropped
his pipe on tho lloor.

"Oho! 'tis a sma-n- rt woman ye are!"
he exclaimed, admiringly. "Is tflerc
anny place opnnln' on th' alley? Sure,
there is that. 'Tis all plain as th' nose
on a Hebrew mn-nn- 's fa-nc- e. In at
th' front door Iv Casey's say-loo- n they
goes tin' out Iv th' back door fernlnst
th' thenytcr. Oho! I ha-av- o thim
now!"

"What'll ye do?" Inquired Mrs.
Flynn.

"Ill drive them th' other w-a- y

out," answered the policeman.
Mrs. Flynn regarded him for a mo- -

mcnt with pitying contempt. Ordl-- i
narlly resourceful, there are times
when Patrolman Flynn has to be
prompted as well as sarcastically crit-
icised in order that the best results
may be secured.

"Barney," she said at lastye
ha-av- c no head on ye nt all. 'Tis a
block Iv wood ye're carry In on ye-e- r

shoulders, an" ye might dhrop It off
without losln' nnnythlng but a bit Iv
Uindlin'. 'Tis fr you to ca-ac- h thim
Judes an' ye'll not do It that wa-py- ."

"Xo-o,- " admitted Policeman I'ifnn,
reluctantly, "ye're there. I'm
no ma-atc- h fr thim at shprintln'."

"If I was a ma-an- ," went on Mrs.

'Shtand in a Iiow Then and Lifs See

What Ye Luk IJke!"

Flynn, "I'd h thim. 'Tis 'th'
only wa-a- y. U-r- thim into a thrap

j an' ma-ak- e thim sorry they Ivor
throuhled ye."

"Iv coorse, ' said Policeman Flynn,
nnd ho was very thoughtful as he left
home. He wanted to ask for details,
but he deemed It wise not to do so.
Mrs. Flynn Is exceptionally sarcastic
when she gets the Idea that she Is do-

ing the thinking for the family, which
has a tendency to Induce the patrol-
man to solve problems In his own
original way. However, there was the
light of vfctory In his eyes when he
went on duty that night, and almost
the first thing he did was to Interview
Casey.

" 'Tis mesllf," ald Casey, "that's
been wondherln' why th' la-a- come
trapsln' In th' wan door an thin go
pllin' out th" other. There's no money
In It fr me, au' they'll not get through
this night."

Mat tow being thus ar-
ranged, Policeman Flynn bided his
time. Never before had he left the
dudes who congregated about the
stage entrance so entirely alone, for
he desired to gather thm all In at
one swoop. They were harmless fal-

lows of the class who like to hover
about, making eyeB at the chorus girls
and pretending to have a standing
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with them that they do not possess;
but, ns Policeman Flynn had said,
they were nuisances although of a
kind numerous In every large city
and In this instance the stage entrance
was so arranged that It was difficult
to keep It clear of them.

Finally, when th" assembled crowd
was large enough to suit him, the pa-

trolman made his sally. Out of the
alley went the youths and In, at the
front door of Casey's saloon, with the
o Ulcer in close pursuit. This time he
knew whero to go when ha emerged
on the street, and he found In Casey's
back room as panic-stricke- n a crowd
as one often sees, for the alley door
was locked and exit that way waa Im
possible.

"Oho!" cried Policeman Flynn, tri
umphantly, "I ha-av- e ye now fr sure!
Shtand in a thero an' let's see
what ye luk like!" One or two of
them were Inclined to rebel, but they
thought better of It when Policeman
Flynn made n movement In their di-

rection, and all lined up against the
wall. " 'Tis a fine-lukk- ln cr-ro- ye
are, hangln' here an' hopln
yell ha-av- e a chanst fr to buy pussy
caffies an fizz wather fr glr-rl- s that
only wa-an- ts ye to l'ave thim alone.
What'll I do with ye?" Policeman
Flynn looked them over contempt
uously. " 'Tw'u'd contnm'nate th
cells at th' station fr to nut ye In
thim, but I'll fix ye some wa-a- y, ye
pa-ap- see-fi- loafers! I'll ma-ak- e

yo sorry ye Iver fernlnst Barney
Flynn an' kep him chasln' yo up an'
down th' alley. I'll I'll Now, what'll
I do?" Then, Just as he seemed at his
wit's end for. a suitable punishment,
an Inspiration came to him. "Ha-an- d

over ye-- er pa-ap- see-gars- he cried,
triumphantly. "lvery wan ha-an- d thim
over! Not a pa-pp- er aee-g- goes out
Iv th' this night, an' if nnny-wa- n

thries fr to hold out on me I'll
la-a- him behind th' ba-ar- s, I will
so. Oho! 'tis long ye'll er

Barney Flynn. Hurry on, now, an' if
I think ye're holdln' out I'll go
through ye-e- r clo'es."

It was a great picture that Police-
man Flynn made collecting tho cigar-
ettes, but he got them all, nnd 15 min-
utes later he was alone with Casey,
counting the results of the raid.

"Twinty-slvl- n boxes!" he exclaimed.
"W'u'd ye tnlnk there was that much
depravity In th whole city, If ye dldn t
see It with ye-e- r own eyes? Twinty-slvl- n

boxes, an' they're nil yours,
Casey. Mo job on th' foorce w'u'd be
gone ir they was found on mo at

"What'll I do with thim?" asked
CaBoy.

"Dlvll a bit do I care," answered
Policeman Flynn. "only I say this to
ye: If ye l'ave thim where th' cat can
get thim, I'll ha-av- e ye arrlsted fr
rroolty to animals. I will that."
(CipyrlKht. ir by Xweph B. Bowles.)

(Copyright, by tlio Century CoJ

THE TRUE GOLDEN ACE.

It Is Good to Be Young, But Better
to Be Wise Wisdom Keally the

Only True Wealth.

It is a common frailty of the spirit
to deplore our accumulating years nnd
look with envy on the luxuriant care-
lessness of youth, as. If experience
and culture and the enrichment of
memory were not almost the only
true wealth. It is good to be young,
but It is better to be wise; for youth
is often sad, and wisdom's chief con-
cern, after all, Is happiness..

I have known persons, two or three,
of sp rare a character that time did
not seem to touch them as It passed.
By some blessed mlraclo of nature
they appeared immune from all de-

terioration or impairment, undis-traug- ht

by difficulties, unlmblttered
by distress, unarrested by any calami
ty or toil. Sorrow could not break
their singing spirits, nor misfortune
cast them down for long. They had
fine balance of disposition, which Is
tho chlefest of blessings. They could
be counted upon to confront any enig
ma or existence with an eager, Impar
tial intelligence, always looking for
new truth and always abiding by the
truth already found; their instinct
for beauty was too keen and too great
to surfer cither satiety or perversion;
and their fund of love too profound
to be depleted. If natural grief camo
to them or they were overtaken in
some irrational disaster, they bowed
before tho wind of destiny and sor
rowed mightily, as great hearts must,
but came up again out of the dust,
pliant and undestroyed; unshaken In
faith as before and lovelier than ever
In the gentleness of their regard.
You could not guess their years, you
could only say they seemed to live
by some perennial charm In a stnto
where all evil was Incongruous and
decrepitude could never come. And
with all their maturity of mind, their
magnificent qualities of strength and
sympathy, there was always about
thorn a touch of the child, a breath of
perpetual innocence and wonder, as
If they might be Immortals In dis-
guise or wanderers from the fabulous
Age of Gold. Hllss Carman, In the,
Smart Set.

Fearfully Good.
Borne men do right ouly because they

are afraid to do something else.

One of the most Important prelim-
inaries to the Thanksgiving dinner Is
tho fall picking of the crop of cran-
berries, which reaches now a good
round million bushels of flushing red
fruit. And what an ocean of sauce and
mountain of Jolly such 'a quantity of
berries can make, but It Is easily dis-
posed of by tho American people, for
probably 400,000 bushels are used for
tho Thanksgiving festival alone.

The genesis of tho cranberry Is not
ns well known ns that of other fea-
tures of the Thanksgiving dinner.
Everybody knows all about the turkey.
Nor Is there any mystery about the cel-
ery, tho mincemeat that goes into the
pics or any of the side vegetables that
add so much eclat.

Hut tho cranberry comes a distance
to the vast majority of the consumers.
It Is seldom used on the farm. Cran-
berry culture Is not usually carried on
In a Bmnll way by a farmer In con-
nection with other produce cultivation.
It is a separate business that re-
quires plenty of land, and what Is even
more important, water.

Originally tho cranberry grew wild
and took its name from a resemblance
Its flower Just expanding into perfec-
tion bears to the neck, head and bill
of a crano. From "cranfberry" to
"cranberry" was an easy transition.

It was at Capo Cod that the cran-
berry was first cultivated In the
United States, and soon camo tho dis-
covery that In flavor tho cultivated
cranberry was far superior to its wild
brother.

From this point the cranberry has
spread all over the United States,
but It is a selfish berry, and demands
for its own exclusive use all the land
devoted to its culture. Thus It is not
possible to get a crop of cranberries
one year and a crop of something else
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Women Pickers at Work

the next out of the same piece of
land.

Sand nnd peaty ground form the
Ideal soil for the cranberry, and In-

stead of fertilising, the grower Is
obliged to give the vines or bushes lib-

eral coatings of sand.
Tho place where the cranberry

grows is variously known as the marsh
or tho bog, from the fact that It must
bo low land arranged with a system
of sluices similar to those used for
the irrigation of arid land in the
west.

It takes money and patience to pre
pare a bog, and the man who puts Ids
capital in the venture deserves a fair
return for his product. It costs not
less than $300, and as high as $500
an aero, to get the bog ready. Then
five years must elapse before thero Is
nny crop sufficient to give a return.
Hut after this It is all profit, for tho
shrubs live and bear endlessly, get-

ting better all tho time.
Nothing could be simpler than

planting cranberry bushes. A small
handful of twigs Is twisted together.
and thruBt deeply Into the sand. They
need no tending, but take root nt
once', and within a year send out run
ners. The planting is dono in rows
eight or ten inches apart. Gradually
tho spaces between the rows fill up,
and soon tho whole bog is one Held of
growing cranberries.

Flooding the bog answers the dual
purpose of giving the cranberry the
moisture which is an essontlal part of
Its life, and protecting it from frosts
of early autumn.

There are two ways of picking the
berries. One Is the
the other the new.

In the primitive method all that Is
needed is a picker with ntrublo fingers.
He or she sits or kneels In the moist
sand, plunges both hands, with fingers
slightly spread, till the hands become
a sort of rake, Inro the green vines,
and with a quick movement strips tho
berries from the vine, and tosses thom
Into a pan. When the pan Is filled
it is emptied Into a larger measure
containing a third of a bushel. The
size Is uniform, and the picker la
paid by the pall.

The old-tim- e method of picking Is
gradually being abandoned in'- - the
larger bogs in favor of the new "rock-
er Bcoop.'

The scoop looks like a rake, with
a box attached, and la made of hick-
ory. It has long teeth, and the op-

erator pushes it along through the
vines, having it carefully adjusted so
that It docs not tear the vines or miss
any of the berries. As the scoop picks
the berries from the stems it empties
them Into a box, and the method Is so
quick that one man can pick 25 times
as many berries In a day ns was pos-
sible under tho old hand system.

Machinery also helps when tho time
comes to take tho berries indoors, re-
move' the leafy waste, nnd grado them
according to size and quality.

Thorc are to each bog several con-
venient buildings, so placed as to re-

duce to a minimum the need of carry-
ing the crop from place to place.

The genius thnt does the work Is
a mill or grader, a two-stor- y machine
run by hand and the force of gravi-
tation.

'iue berries are received by the hop-
per as they como from tho bog. The
stems are mostly caught -- y tue-cree- n,

and tho finer rubbish Is blown out by
a revolving fan. Now the berries fall
on a long table having a succession
of slots and grooves under tho strong
pieces. Tho grooves are opened all
their length at the uottom, the space
between their sides widening by de-
grees, making four changes. The ber-
ries dropped on the table roll prompt-
ly Into tho longitudinal grooves. The
pea-shape- ones are disposed of first,
and land In tho first bin. Theao are
only lit for tho dye pot or the can-
ning factory.

Tho grooves widen and gradually
tho "seconds," "standards" and "fan-
cies" are disposed of, tho latter class
being, of course, the big, red, lus-
cious berries that command the high-
est prices.

In a Cranberry Bog

Nor Is tho test confined to rixe.
Berries of a given size all roll down
tho chute together, but at the bottom
their paths separate. The sound ones,
with a strong rebound, Jump over tho
bar into tho bin, but the soft, wormy
ones have no such resillienee. and fall
short, rolling Ignominloiisly Into tlio
waste box beneath. Should one by ac-

cident manage to make tho spring, a
lynx-eye- girl stands ready to banish
It Into outer darkness. This process
of elimination, picks out the right
sizo and quality for tho market

With careful weeding and watering,
an aero will yield more than 100 bar-
rels of cranberries, and It has been
calculated that In eight years nn acre
ought to pay back in full the entire
cost, leaving all that follows as clear
profit.

The earliest cranberries com from
Cape Cod. There picking begins enrly
In September and last'j till severe frost
Rets in. In tho middle states and the
west tho crop is not so early.

Michigan, Wisconsin, Minnesota and
Iowa are cranberry states, but tho
west is not able to produce all the
cranberries it needs. Tho western upt-pu- t

and a large percentage of the east
ern growth are required to dlspcnsw
the proper Thanksgiving cheer.

One city alone. New York, uses 300,- -
ooo bushels of cranberries every year.
For theso the producer averages a
minimum price of five dolla-- s per bar-
rel. Tbo consumer pays fnm five to
tea cents a quart. Some here be-
tween tho field and the Tlunksglvlng
dinner table somo one has made a
big profit, and when it ts remembered
how long the producer had to wait
for his cash, all is forgiven.

Tlie flavor that the red be'ry odds
to tho turkey Is in Itself excuse for
anything.

Antiquarian Society Members.
Itev. Dr. Edward Everett Halo has

been elected president of tho Ameri-
can Antiquarian society at its meet-
ing Just held In Worcester, Mass.
Captain Amundsen, who Dr. Halo said
had accomplished the most remarka-
ble event of the year in his rediscov-
ery of the northwest passage, waa
elected an honorary member; also
George Edward Fox, of London, aud
Prof. Bernardino M. Colmbra, ot
Portugal.


